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Jy M. W. 
a ſnarl at Pope* 5 ſuperior The” 5 N WL 2 a 4 
Ye mortal Moderns, Oh forbear ! 8 1 
When Homer, Sun Meridian, ſhines, * —_ I 
Your twinkling Lights muſt diſappear. yy _ 2a 


__— 


Ye Lilliputians / be nor een = 
From Swifts Gigantic Wit retire; 7 © + Ke J 
Leſt he, as once he ſery'd your Queen, | oo 
Should p ſs out your Poetic Fire, | I 
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By the foru- 
To. Mr. Tn S e fmt 7 War 


D . Var ere 


0” none can equal thine; * 


Langu e never reſts the ſame, . 
rc. or "will decline.” * TY 


Thy Wreaths in Courſe of Beda 1 Hours 
Too ſoon will be decay'd; 

But Story laſts, tho“, modern Flow'rs 
Ot Poeſy muſt fade. 


A furer Way then wouldſt chou nd 
Thy Glory to E 

While there remains amo u Mankind 
The Senſe of K Right 15 rong? 


* va 


Thy Fame with Nature $ ſelf ſhall end, 
Let future Times ve kus: 


That 4.—5 Was thy Frien „ 
And er *. * * F95e 


Err 
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E'r 1 1 4 1 III. 
BY Ie fin. 
Mr. J. e A his owe Eni to 


W* AT makes you write at this odd Rate J 

Why, Sir, it is to imitate, 

What makes ydu Neal and trifle ſo? 

Why 'tis to do, as others do. 

Bit there's ud Ménhing to be ſeen! 

Why, that's che very chingT mein. 

n 5 

Exiczam IV. 

Of" J; M s. "Gant. 

* prove hifaſelf no_Plagiary, Moors. . 
Has writ ſuch Stuff, as none e'er writ before, 

Thy Pruderiee;'Mo oz, is liks that Ir;þ Wir 

Who ſhew'd his Bteech, to prove twas not beſh—. 


EPYTIOIANM V. 
On tit fame, by Mr. Th——n. 
Mer Peeawue Years, andrhen alas produces 
Some noiſy, pert, dull, flatulent Abuſes. 
S0 ſome ſtale, ſwoln-out Dame, you ſometimes find 


A: daf deter d. but of what 2 of Wind. 
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Er GRAM VI. 
On the ſame. r 


Gold Watch found on Cinder Whore, . 


or a good Verſe on Jemmy Moore, 
Proves but what either ſhou'd conceal, 


Not that they're rich, but that they ſteal. 
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EPIGKAM VII, 


On Mr. Moore's going to Law with Mr, Gilliver. 
Inſcrib'd to Attorney TIA BAT D. 


NC E in his Life Moo x E judges right: 
His Sword and Pen not worth a- Straw, 
An Author that cou'd never write, 
A Gentleman that dares not fight, 
Has but one way to teaze——by Law. 


This Suit, dear T1BBALD, kindly hatch; 
Thus thou may'ſt help the ſneaking Elf: 
And ſure a Printer is his Match, 
Who's but a Publiſber himſelf, 


EPpTIGR AM VIII. 


On a Lady who ſub ſcrib'd forty Pounds to TIB B41 b. 
Shakeſpear. 


A N Empreſs once gave Virgil many a Pound; 

For what ? for writing _—___ that made her 
ſwoond : 

The ſame why ſhou'd got then congrats do, 


To Tib. for writing things that make one Sp 2 1 
Pl 


liver. 
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EVYTEAANM IX. 
of the Gentlemen of the DUN CIA D. 


HAT Noiſe, what Clamours Heav'n and 
Earth infeſt, 


Of Bards that groan, the Dunrind on their Breaſt ? 
so whelm'd with Etna, Typhon. heaves in vain, 
And roars, and ſtuns an Idand with his Pain. 


EP TSA AN = | 
ANSWER to an EPIGRAM,, ending, 
Admire a V1kGi1t, and diſdain'a Pore. 


F none muſt be admir'd but Poets born, 

Admire a Hou RR, and a VixGtt ſcorn 
Admire a HORACE, and contemn BoiLEavuz 
Admire a DART DBM, and deſpiſe a Row. 


But if on ſuch as theſe with Scorn we look; 
What muſt be done to WELsTED, TisBADLD, Coox? 
Scorn were too little from each honeſt Briton, 


Theſe ſhould be pump'd, duck'd, 3 piſt, and 
ſh— on. 


ErTGRAM XI. 
Martial Eyig, Lib. VIII. Ep. 61. 


[re Conant rumpitur, furit, plorat; 

Et quærit altos, unde pendeat, ramos. 

Non jam qudd orbe cantor & legor toto; 

Nec umbilicis quòd decorus & cedro 

Spargor per omnes, Roma quas tenet, gentes: 

Sed qudd ſub urbe rus habemus æſtiyum; Vet 
' | a ene 


TE 
Vehimurque nates no, ur-? Stittucis, 


Quid imedo O'S ove rg liventt > 
Hoc opto, . — 


— A wich BVV lies, 
REATy ed" burſt, he raves, ke cfies; 
Knits in a Nooſe the fatal Strings 
Seeks a high Bouh oft whith to Ning. 

Tis note rante- t Kage bis man, 

That druf che World - Lm res and profity+ 
Nor that my Works pat worn at 

Shining it TIF wrought with Go 

In every NiddhYþrial my Name; 

nan wer bus benrd Gra Britane's Fake. 

But that I TAI; cool Reffehtz, 

I lie ſecure from Summer's Heats 

(Where' a"nieat Hoiiſe and Garden join 

To" gratffy” each Wi of mine) 

And tllat ſometimes 1 take the Air 

In my own Chartvt and a Pair. 


0 A — rr, What ſhall fy, 
This envious Mudneſt to repaß ? 
This is my Wiſh—o——Obtain may: he 5 
Thoſe things, and more, he envies me: 
A Houſe and Garden nent the To, 

A Carr and-Hetſes of his d 

In profitable my and Pride, 
With Plants and Fruitt inevmpafN d ride, 
And tothe Crowd each Market - day 


His Learningund his Wit"diſplay. 
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H33568S SS: W. 


n the: Candida fa tht LAZ 
gras Royal Praiſe he chyw'd hy fuck a Ki- 


As Fopling C-——n and Attorney TA ASA Do“ 
Great Gom——_ ſuch Servants ſince as well canſt 
lack, 


Oh ſave the Salary, 4nd drink the Sack: 


EZ164 4M NI 


AST“ Nane 9% DRIN. 


W. HEN 1 vs che skittiſn Nurwinchate, 
ree jp his deceiy'd Embrace; 

The ad in ne "Proghetick, thus expreſs'd 

His certain Vengeance, and the Nymp addreſa d: 

Thou haſt, fair Yagua le, "ap's my Pow'r, 

But to that Form art chang'd in Iyckleſs Hour; 

Since thy coy Pride the God of Wit declin'd, 


Thy Leavey fl curſt ſhall, yicleſs Temples bind, 
BeiG9k 4M MIV. 


Sn the [ame. 
* ancient Pays, when Penſions, Fribes, and 
Screens 

Were things unknown in Senate, and t Copre ; 
Then was the glorious Time, when Kings andQueens 

For State kept Paets, and kept Fools for Sport : 
But now Frugality, which bears ſuch Rule, 
Joins State and Sport, a Pol T and a Foot. 


81 


Or, more familiarly. 


1 N merry old England it once was a Rule, 

1 The King had his Poet, and alſo his Fool x 
But now we're ſo frugal, I'd have you to know it, 
That:C-—-n can ſerve both for Fool and for Poet, 


EpiozxaAn XV. 
| On the ſame. 


we Por diſplay'd in pompous Rhime 
The Reign of -Dullneſs in our Clime; 
EusDdan (quoth he) ſhall wear the Bays, 
u be Chancellor of Plays! | 
When Es bu ſtoop'd, alas! to Fate, 

C upheld alone her State: 

Then for one Place ſhe gave him two; 
No other Way the Goddeſs knew, 

Her own out-doings to out do. 


E IGAANM XVI. 
A Queſtion by ANONYMUS, 


dds if you can, which did the worſe, 

1 Caligula, or Gr—n's Gr=ce? 

That made a Conſul of a Horſe, 
And this a Laureate of an +. 
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2. Aline of G- 
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EILe AAA KVIL 


HE un, of thit Abe wo laseſt dme 
Shall ſhine tranſmitted down in Proſe and Rhime: 
For ſee ! two equal Pens their Tribure bridg; , 
010 x1x0n ſhall record, * GAD ing. 
ELSA an Xin. 
Wr, ſaid Ap ol Lo, Ail tis mine 
To giye the real Laurel: + 6298 
For that, my Po, my Son Divine, 
Of Rivals ends the a 5300 "1 


But gueſſing who would hve he vock' 

To be the B==day 'Fibberz ' © 
thought of DUNI, Tins ALD, Docs, 
But neyer Ty cn. Ir 


Eeton xn XIX. 


On Tibbald's ; Shakeſpear cate 
2 generous, nahe in thee aud thy Brothers, 
To help us thus to read che oo” of others: 


Never for this can juſt Returns be own 
For who will help us cet to read 2 


* * 
" * 1 1 
. o 
* - 7 q . Z 
* * 4 — > " * 
9 he * P - 
* 4 - 
92 4 1 + " 4* 4 N 
„ . 
* Z „ 5 
« 


—x ̃ — 


— 
— << e has \ 
m ˙ 2 „„ͤ„%ͤ4êk —— ü * 2 > 
® 1 1 
1 


110 
+ Ber6xam XL. 


O Bs Eſchylus man 


LAS! Poor Zſchylus !. unlucky Dog! ! 
- Whew once a Lobſter kill'd, and now a Ly 


Ns 1 
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E p 1 6 tam XXI. 


* E little Wits, that gleam'd a-while, 
When P-——pe vouchſaf d a Ray, gre 
Alas! depriy'd of his kind Smile, 
How ſoon ye fade away! © 
To compals' Phebus Car about. 
Thus empty Vapours riſe; _ . 
Each lends his Cloud to put Him out 
That rear'd him to che Skies. "PE VU 
Alas! thoſe Skies are not your Sphere; 
There, He ſhall ever burn: 


Weep, weep and fall! for Earth ye were; 
And muſt to Earth return, © dt 


Epi CO . XXII. 
0 M o o RE, the Plagiary. : 


Mu. E ahraye ſmiles whenever he recites; 

He ſmiles (you think) approving what 
4 writes 3 

And yet in this no Vanity. is ſhown ; 

A modeſt Man may like what's not his own. 


WY 
EPTSAANM XXIII. 


aF 
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Birth of the Lord 


4 
ſo to 
leer Joy to ſee a Coſen of NED Howann. 


E e IGRAM XXIV. 
On the Gentlemen in the Dunciad. 


HE craven Rook, and pert Jackdaw, 
(Tho? neither Birds of moral kind) 
let ſerve, if hang' d or ſtuff d with Straw, 
To ſhow us, which way blows the Wind. 

bus dirty Knaves or chatt'ring Fools, 
Strung up by Dozens in thy Lay, 
each more by half than Dennis 'Ryles, © 


s And point Inſtruction ev'ry way. 
\ Vith Egypt's Art thy Pen may ſtrive, 

one potent Drop let this but ſhed, , 

| Ind ey'ry Rogue that ſtunk alive 

Becomes a precious Mummy dead. 
cites; 
What 
| 10S: 
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Mr. James M—'s pretty Perſes on the 
Andover. 


HAT 1 once, Squire 8 Muſe 
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E rte AAN XXV. 5 


Ge. 4 Marble Buſt of In P. «bi 
provoked Mr. D. and his Brethren, 


B L L. Sir, ſappoſe, the Buſle's apa 
Suppoſe, that Pope's an EH; 


All he can ſay for*t is, he e 860 1 
The Buſto, nor . 


Eren XXVI. 
Os the ſame Occaſion. 


Rage, eee Hoe 


But it would coft him Labour done. 
. Lum 4 


EvprcRA be”! XV 


9 Malice, Doe. eee 
It's own celeſtial Hire; 


While Critics, and while Bards i in * 
Admiring, won't admire; 


While wayward Pens thy Worth affail, 
And envious Tongues decry, 

Theſe Times tho' many a Friend bewail, 
"Theft Times bewail hot . 


But 


[irg Bol 


But when the World's — Praiſe is thine, 


And Spleen ny mare ble? oT 
When with thy Homer F Pe bar fia. 


) Tp TW hy . et . . 

When 3 rail, 5 Lay r lod 
Devote a Wreath zo Thea; 3 Und 2 

That Day (or come will ths Day 2 


Shall I lament to Toe, 


. XVII. 


The MOL E. Inſeribed to Mr. wens 
or Mr. Tibbald, no Matter which. 


EAR W——&, mark, in dirty Hole 
That paindut Animal, a Mals : '\ 
Above-ground never born to go, 
What mighty ſtir it keeps below ? 
To make a Molehill, all this ftrife! 
It digs, pokes, undermines, for Life; 
How proud, a little Dirt to ſpread! 
Conſcious. of nothing d er 1s. Head 
Till, lab'ring on for want of Pye, . 
1 blunders into Lignt—and des. 


8 4% my 


E124 xxix. 


* 


* ask why Reome Gen you with his Jokes, 

Yet, if he writes, is dull as other Folks ? 

You wonder at i. This, Sir, is the Caſe, 
The Jeſt is loſt, unleſs he prints his Face. 
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Both were ſo forward, a wou'd write, 
80 wy —— ui 1 


bur Tal. 


but Tails * 
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